[Tune 1]
Ilyaas, was a young girl from a humid land
Stressed and bored, from a life of tests and clubs and band
Then she fell, down a hole into another world
Rhysea, filled with magic kings that are bold!

There she met, a a-young prince that could seal her fate
Cassian, with his iron will and golden face
Hand in hand, they are destined to become a pair
Whether that will turn out as a curse or gift, remains to be seen, seen, seen!

[Tune 2] (Introduce Rhia in this section?)
The old prophesy, calls for three heroes,
King, poet, soldier, Rex, poeta, soldat
If, one were to bring, the three together,
They'll rule the continent, for-a all of time, time, time!0

Vatakina, de Eligida
Prophecy child, was dubbed Ilyaas
She, could be the key, 
{}
{}


[Tune 1]
//King, poet, soldier, that's the birthright role of Cassian {Is this true?}
//Rex, poeta, soldat, that's the birthright in his native tongue
//Groomed from birth, his own life is not within his hands
{}





Now, please direct you attention towards, the great Prince!

[Tune 3 "Fridericus Rex"]
Dear Cassius Rex, our noble prince and heir
He called the girls of the land to come and gather sword and shield
3 dozen soldiers of the crown have gathered to the field
And each are armed with swords each engraved with special runes
{Female chorus repeats last two lines}

"Now please stand up tall," spoke his Majesty with grace,
"I need all to stand to by me in field without a flinching face!
The peasants, they're unruly and in need of punishing,
Let us show them what you get when you stand up to the king!"
{Female chorus repeats last two lines}

Based on:
"Ihr verflucten Kerls, sprach seine Majestät,
das jeder in der Bataille seinen Mann mir steht
sie gönnen mir nicht Schlesien und die Graftscaft Glatz,
und die hundertmillionen in meinem Schatz!

(Play opening riff of Youtube version of "Fridericus Rex")

[Tune 1]
Ilyaas, did not leave that day without a scar
Skin and brain, neither left the day completely same
But now time, to accompany a growing friend
Rhia, Rhia, has some fun in store in town

//Some rules they, 

//No English, only
//to them you,

In the town, tavern sat the peasants of the land
Forlorn, weak, but still singing for a better hand
waiting for, what the bard Leander promised them,
Someone who will right this broken world, and bring tyrants low, low ,low!

The drunken crowd cheered, as a boy pulled
Ilyaas up, to dance together
Then she with, her locks of gold hair
Showed, it their shock and fear, and she ran right out, out, out!


//Wrong rhythm
//The crowd cheered, as a boy pulled Ilyaas to dance,
//Dance for drink, can you really call that a fair trade?
//And then, she, with her curly locks of golden hair,
//Showed her hair to their shock and fear, and she ran right out, out, out!


//living under the Rhysean brand(Could I add more details to this section about the tavern?)

And, when they got back to the keep, punishment!

[Tune 3 "Fridericus Rex"]
Dear Cassius Rex, indeed was not pleased with her
{}
"Rhia must be kept away from Ilyaas", she decreed
"You shall not leave our watch, you are now within our creed"



[Tune 4 "Nün adiö Luise"]
Now alone, Ilyaas and Cassian, sat in bed

{}
{}
{}

[Cello notes play]




[Tune 4 "Nün adiö Luise"]
Now dear Ilyaas, will you please mind your words
{???}
If each and every girl were to act like you,
How would the kingdom keep the order then?


{}
{}
If each and every king were to act like you,
